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New Ideas Asked
Of Club Members

Dcar Chlldren of the Club:
The edltor has been away for an an-

nual hollday, and has just come back
to the desk agaln. So lf any of you
liave mlased gettlng your prlzoa, tho
edltor assuros you that the first thlng
done thls past week was to send off all
packagoB duo tho T. D. C. "C. chlldron.
Ample apologiea are offered you for
any delay you may havo suffered, and
sssurances/are made that you wlll not
be required to wait In future.
The horse show la just ahend of us,

and tho edltor bopen that att the chll¬
dren who love horses and onjoy good
horsemanBhlp will be able to go to
the horse show and havo a dellghtful
tlme, llBteillng to tho music and watch-
lng the four-in-liands clrale around the
rlng and the hunters mako thelr clean
Jumps over tho hurdles. '

September was sultry enough to be¬
gln with, but It has been Bh'arply
braclng toward tho end, hasn't It?
Braclng onough to make school work
aoem not a'hardship, and crlsp enough
to set one'fl blood a-tlngle ns ono
etarts out mornlng and afternoon for a
brlght, brlsk walk.

Octobcfr ls the golden month of tho
year, tho tlme when llfo is at hlgh
tlde, and enorglea aro easlly incllned
to actlon. New Ideas como wlthout ef¬
fort in October, and good Ideas, aa well
as now Ideas, aro what will serve to
render this page worthy of the tlmo
of -year.

So let us Bee what we nro golng to
do for the next year, beglnnlng wlUi
thls month. Let ub bco who ls golngto bo flrut and foremost along now
Unes. Tho odltor is looklng out for
euoh boys and girls and their Ideas.
Come on, then, and show what you
can do. THE EDITOIt.
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'!!«. Amnnda Cnrdcs, 131 llowuril

Street, I'ronpect Hill, Lawrence,MfiH*., for lioi-in cnlltlcil "Tlilnkhiif
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A TKIP INTO TnE WOODS.
Chaptor II.

"Fast and True Shtands de watch by
do Rhlnc."
Tho Dutchman was chopplng away

at a largo oak tree and singing tho
natlonal song of his country, when
wlthout warning a lasso ewung out
over his head and closed upon hisneck.
"Vot ln der-,"
He dldn't flnlsh his speech. With aeudden Jlrk the Dutchman foll over

on tho ground. From ont of the bushes
sprang Tom Rogers and Ben Har-
por.
"Now we havo you Dutchy." saldTom.
"So you wero tho tramp, wero you,"eald Ben.
"It was only a cboke, yet." sald theDutchman, ln hope3 that the boyswould let him go.
But such was not destlned to be

hla luck. His hands wero bound behind
him and ho was led to tho water-
melon patch by the two boys. When
they arrlved at tho watermelon patch
Tom began:
"Now Dutchy you must bo cuttlngthese watermelons and hldlng them

in the buahes whlle I go and call Mr.
Jackson and tell hlm that" somebodyis s.teallng hla watermelons, do you
understand?"
"Dot vould be steallng," rcplled the

Dutchman.
"Remember the ducking pond," sald
Tom.
The Dutchman was deathly afraid of.

water, and consented to do whatever
the boya commanded of hlm if they-
tlireatened to duck hlm.

"Och, yes, I do as you told me all
retty," he sald.

"Well," sald Tom, "I am golng to
call Mr. Jackson now, and If you don't
get busy with your knlfe Ben wlll
hold you, untll I come back and we
will duck you. Get busy now, do you
hear?"

S'wlsh!' Swish! two nlce watermelons
rolled over, cut from the vlnes. The
Dutchman took them up and con-,
cealed them in some nearby bushes.

"That's rlght, Dutchy," sald- Ben,
who had hldden hlmself in tho bushes
and was watchlng the Dutchman.
Presently Mr. Jackson and Tom ap¬

peared.
"HI there! what are you doing in

my watermelon patch?" yelled Mr.
Jackson.
"Rehiember that If you tell on us

-We wlll duck you," whlsperedBen.
.1 vos trying.mo to-."
"None of your .He's," sald Mr. Jack¬

son, "I dldn't know yqni would steal,"
ho continuod, "but now I have 'tound
out that.you cannot be trusted." '

"I certalnly aidn't expect thls of
your Dutchman, Mr. Jackson," said
Tiom.
"Neither dld I," sald Mr, Jackson.
"Perhaps lf you let hlm off ho. will

reform," sald Tom.
"How about it Dutchy?" asked Mr.

Jackson.
"It voa sounds purty good to mlne

ears all retty." ¦,
'I hafs mo Beven melons in de

bushes ofer dere, but I brlnga dem
back."

"A.U rlght, I wlll let you off thls
tlme, como on home and got a wagon
to bring .the melons ,.home."

*.-r. Jackson and the Dutchman went
homo and Bon jumped out of tha
bushes.
"Well.wo got even all rlght," he

.Bald. VI -.

"What ls thls?" sald Tom, as he
etooped down and plckcd up a llttle
plece of "papor.
He -unwrapped lt, and road: "I vlll

got even yet." HANS RODHMAN.
"Let hlm try it lt he wants tc.," sald,

Ben.
"We wlll settlo his hash,". sald

Tom.
(To bo continued,) f,

By WILLIE A. CALLAWAY.
Morwood, V»

The Giant.
Once there waa a glant who llved

.where nobody knows; he would corau
every nlght when everyuody was

aalecp.
The klng had a son, the princo, and

the glant- came and brought a maglc
wand and when he touched tho prlnce,
he turned Into a. parrot. Tho parrot
at once flew to tho nearest treu by the
houae.
When tho klng awakened ln the

mornlng, he called the prlnce, but tho
prlnce then hopped on the window and
told the klng how the giant had done
hlm. The klng frowned and awakened
the queen and told her what the glant
had done to the prlnce, and then ho
sald that the glant should he kllled.
; They stayed up all nlght to think
how to klll the giant There was a
fairy, but she could not be good unless
8omebody was good to her.
Tho queen thought about the prlnce,

and ln the mornlng the klng got some
of his men to dlg a deep holo, so that
nlght when the glant came, he thought
ho saw a. dlamond by the door, he
quickly ran, not looklng where he.was
golng, and fell rlght ln tho holo.
Then the falry came and turned the

prlnce Into hlmself. TKe falry came
Into tho palaco and sald- to tho klng:
"You have kllled the glant, and I

have glven you your reward." The
klng thanked tho falry, and then the
falry dlsappeared.
Tho klng thought then he would

have a merry llfe, but he dld not. His
queen got sick and died. After a year
had passed, tho klng married again.The woman was a i,w,ltch, nnd was
all rlght for about three days, but
those days she was thinklng how to
klll tho prlnce.
One day when lt was snowlng she

sent the prlnce to get some violets. Tho
prlnce knew that violets did not growln winter, but she made hlm go.He went, and went, so at last hothought he saw a llttle house. He t-ot
so thlrsty that he thought there mlghtbe some sprlngs that way. he walked
a llttle. and then came to a spring, hedrank of the watter. When ho hadflnlshed he turned Into a dog, and went
up to the lltf.le house not seeing anyViolets.
As he was comlng back he saw the

wltch, and ran up and blt the wltch
and ran away. The fairy camo agalr.
and turned the dog Into- hlmself, and
the prlnce thanked the falry and then
the falry went away,
Tho prlnce told the klng how the

wltch had been so mean to hlm and
tho klng was very angry, and he got
tho wltch burncd up and they llved
happy forover after. Composed by

WINIFRED BARKSDALE.
Ago Elght.

How Dcclu* Miw SnveA Roinc.
The sun was just rlsing on the hill,

whero the Romans were enenmped. It
was not a large army, for Rome had
not yet grown to be great. On one
of tho slopes of Mount Vesuvlus the
Latln army was enenmped.
Tho Latln army outnumbered the

Romans. Deqius Itfus and Manllua
Torquatus were the consuls of Rome
and gonarals of the Roman army. They
both had a droain that night. IUanllue
sald a gray-eyed matden, clnd ln shln-
lug armo'r, and, carrylng a sword, came
tind stood beside me, and sald lf you
wlll savo Rome; you must hood what- I
say.
"The army whlch loses Its general

shall bo -vlctorlous,'
"My. dream' ls the same," sald De¬

clus, Manllua and Declus led the
army.,. Tho Romans fougb.t furlously,
and the loft wlng was^ tho flrst to
wavor, Declus. Mus ran boldjy up n
llttlo htu, whero both armloa could
see hlm,. and sald: 'Rome! I 'glvo tho
vlctory to theo!"
Wlth theso words he ran rlght -Into

the Latln' soldlprs. Spoars were
thrown at h)m and ho was klllod.
Wlth 'a cry. of vengeance tho Ro¬

mans followed thelr leador, kllllng
and woundlng tho Lattns.
Tho Latlns were thrown Into con-

fusion and flod, and Declus Mus had
payed Rome.

ANDREW G. BRYANT.,
Hlgh Stroet, Franklin, Va.
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THR SIRIIMAin.

' Ohoe, a long tlmo agV thero was o
llttle'mermald. Bho llved at tbe not*
toia o* th« sea. Hor Xather Ckln* ol

the saas) had a palaco there. The fish
swam about there as the blrds do here.
Every day the sun shone about her,

and everythlng' was bright.
One nlght when all the palace was

asleep she gci,up. Nobody seelng hor.
she wont to tho sea witch's house,
where there were frogs and snakes
and all horrld things.
She had seen the prlnce of that coun¬

try, and had fallen ln love wlth hlm.
Composed by

ALVIN COLEMAN.
(To be contlnued.)

PETER RABBIT.

Once upon a tlme thero were four
llttle rahblts, and thelr names were
Flopsy, Mopsy. Cottontatl and Peter.
They llved wlth thelr mother In a
sand-bank underncath the root of a
very big flr tree.
"Now, my dears," sald old Mrs. Rab-

blt, one mornlng, you may go Into the
flelds or down the lane, but don't go
into Mr. McGregor's garden. Your
father had an accldent there.he was
put' ln a plc by Mrs. McGregor. Now,
run along and don't get Into mlschlef.
I am golng out."
Then old Mrs. Rabblt took a basket

and her umbrella, and went through
the wood to the baker's. Sho bought
a loaf of brown bread and flve currant
buns. Flopsy, Mopsy and Cottontail.
who were good llttle bunnies, went
down tho lane to gather blackberries;
but Peter ran Into the garden.-

BARBARA W. LEWIS,
Aged elght years.

Hanover Courthouse, Va.

(Contlnued.)
THE ADVENTURBS OF A PENNY.

CIIAPTER III.
I was taken out of the llttle boy's

bank one nlght by some robbers, and
they took me and tled me up ln some-
thlng and carrled me off- to I don't
know where. They kept me four or
llve years, and when one day they got
hungry they went to the store, and I
was glvon to the storekeeper, and
every Saturday night I was put ln a
big black thlng they called a safe.
Ono day when the rest of the money

was taken out, I was overlooked and
left there untll one day when tho man
was cleanlng out his safe he found
me, and I was given to a llttle girl who
came In one day.

CHAPTER IV.
The llttle girl kept mo a long tlmo

ln her dress pocket, and one day sho
was playIng beside the deep water nnd
fell ln, and I fell out of hor pocket,
and was carrled down-into the ocean.

I stayed tn the ocean a long tlmo,
and then one day a big fish thought I
was somethlng to oat, and when he
was swimmlng around he was caught
In the net and carrled out of the water
and kllled. When he was cut open, the
man saw me, and put me in his pockot:and thla ls the end of my sad.adven-
tures. KATHERINE MARSH,

Ashland, Va., Box 173.

THE LATTNCHINfJ OF THE SHir.
All Is flnlshed and the bridal day has

come at last. To-day tho vessel wlll
be launchod.
Tho sky is- blanched with floecy

clotids, the people and* tho sun come
to hohold the sights,
Tho old ocean. as uncontrolled as

youth Itself, pacos restless up and
down tho goldcn sands, and h1s beat-
lng heart ls not at rest as ho linpatlont-
ly wnlts for his brlde.
Tharo sho stands upon the sand

deoked wlth fl.ags trnd stroamors ln
honor of tho "day. The snow-whlto
slgnals fluttorlng round her llke a
voll, She ls ready to be the brlde p£the grey old soa. t
Then the maiitor gavo tho commanfl,

nnd suddenly she moves'and as lf to
wpurn the ground, nnd leaps Into the
oconn's arms,

KI-SITO R. COLLINS
1500 W. Broad Stroet. Clty,

1-. \
MY THIl» TO mOHMONI).

(A True Story.)
When wo went to Rlchmond I was

verv young.
We went to the Capltol Square^nd

fert tho squlrrols.
The, Govornor asked me. to shakc

banda wlth hlm, but I would not. At
laat he asked me niy. reason. I sald 1
wan too busy feodlng the squlrrols.
Then ho sald, 'iWouldn't you llke to
shako hnnt'ls wlth. the povornor of Vlr¬
glnla? What ls your reason, thon?" ho
sald. Thenl sald,,"Well, you uro juat
too big and fat." MARGARET ROPP,
6h«n»ndoah, Y* .
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Puzzle Department.

wib&i* cnnyftV
A Churade.

My first ia in hot. also ln shot.
My second Is in elght, also ln late.
My thlrd ls- in falr, but not ln enro.
My fourth is In frlght, also In fllght.
My flfth is in run, but not ln sluui.
Mv stxth Is tn shore, also lu score, .

My seven th Is in snutcli, but not ln
catch. .'
My whole ls a playcr of tho Itichmond

Boseball Team.
WILLIE A. CALLAWAY.

Norwood, Va.
Answers to Glrl's Namcs Written ln Num-

bors.
1. Rublo. 2. Suslo. 3. Mary. 4. Ellza-

beth. 5. Loulso. 6. Gladys.'
GLADYS BROWN.

Stevensvllle, Va.
Answers to Anuirrum.

1. Albany. 2. Blamarck. 8. Tronton.
4. Provldence. 5. Harrlsburg.- 6.' Augusto,
7. Rlchmond. 8, Baton Rouge. 0. Sacra-
mentn. 10. Annapolls. 11.- Montgomery,
11 Sprlngneld.

ANDREW Q, BRYANT.
Hlgh Streot. Frankllp, Va.

Ans'ver to Book Puzzle.
1. "Jack and GIU." 2. "I,lttle Woraon."

5. "Llttle Mon." 4. "Old Fashlonod Girl."
E3SIE T. COX.

2517 East Grace Streot. Rlohmond, Vu,
Answer to Basoball Clilirudo.

Titman. ESSIE T. COX.
2517 East Graoo Streot, nichmond, Va.

Answor to PaPor Puzzlo.
"Tlmes-Dlspatch." ESSIE T. COX.
2517 East Graco Stroot, Rlchmond, Va.

Answor to Fuzzle,
By foldlng the papor so as to malco two

lluos at onco.
'EVELYN TURNBULL.

Laivroncevlllo, Va.
Answers,

1. C nnd Y.
2. When lls-frdrlft (a drlft),
3. Tho raln dear (relndecr).

Al,MA R. BOELTE.
.- Nows Forry, Va.

Auswer to Cliarndo.
Warren. ,

WILLIE A. CALLAWAY.
Norwood, Va,

AllhWI'l- to I'unzle.
1. Why ln tho tfauca don't you be good?
2. Upon my soul thls plnco ls grosit.
S, Spur not a wllUiig liorso,
4. A blrd in tho hand ls worth two ln

th« bush, EVELYN TURNBULL.
Lttwrencevltlt). Vu.

LITTUS GERVAISE,

Ge'rvaiae was a .llttle Frenah girl.
She llvod In a small Amerlcan town
with hor mother- niul father, Gervalae
nnd always longeu for n pony, but her
parents wero poor, aud could not uf-
ford ta buy her one. Tlia llttle glrl's
enly eompanlon nnd playmato WV hor

llttle dog Plerre. One day, as Gervalse
ind her llttle dog wero playlng out in
front of the house, the rlchest lady ln
the town drove by. As Gervalse looked
up from her play to gazo at the hand-
somo carrlage, tho lady was struck
with her bcauty, and told tho coach-
man to stop.
"What ls your name, llttle girl?"

asked the lady, klndly.
"Gervalse Lccourt, "Madame," saij

Gervalse.
"You seem to be a very nice llttle

girl. Would you like to come and see
mo to-morrow?"

"I would be dellghted. Madame."
"Very well, then.to-morrow morn¬

lng at nlne," and with a smile the lady
drove off. ,'
The next mornlng Gervalse was seen

on the stops of a liaridsomo house,
with hor hand on tho bell, with Picrre,
as usual,- bv ,her side. Sho was a very
pretty chtld. with long, goldep curls
and dark-blue eyes. .

. . « « . . .

We now flnd her ln the lady's bou-
dolr.
"What is your llttle dog's name, my

dear?"
"Plerre," sald Gervalse.
"Is he your only pet?"
"Oui, Madamot"
"What would you llke to havo for

a pet, next oest to Plerre?"
"A pony, Madame."

....

"And so you shall," sald the lady.
"Your age?"
"Ton years."
And tho kind lady was true to hor

word, for soon after a beautiful llttlo
black pony came to Gervalse. She
named it Marle, after tho dear lady.
who' became her staunch friend. It
soon becarjio a camlllar slght to see
llttle Ger\«alse rlding along on her
pony. with little Plerre bnrktng at her
neels. NAN H. WHITE.
Warrentcn, Va.

Thlnking of the South.
Where a brook la gently flowlng.
And, the moon la gleamtng brlght.

Whero' tho stars aro falntly glowlng,
X was staiidlng one stlll nlght.

Back my thoughts aro slowly driftlng
To a home ao brlght and falr,

Way down South in sunny Dlxle,
In my fancy, I am there.

Roumlng through tho flelda of cotton
Whlle'the blrda ars alnglng clear,

You will never be forgotten
Southern land to mo so doarl

And tho world to mo aeems brlghtor
In my dear old Southern home,

Than It does up here ln northland
Where I now so aadly roam-

For tho Sunny South I'm longlng,
For dear Rlchmond, true and grand,

And I hopo to go some day
Baok to dear old Dlxlo land,
Composed by AMANDA CORDES.
131 Howard Street. Prospect HUI, Law-

rence, Masa.
a

VIRGINIA,

Vlrginla, Vlrginla.the soll of my
blrth.

, t .

The lsnd where I first caught slght ot
Mother-Earth;

The land I love, the land I adore,
The land that gave blrth to great men

of yore.
O, Virginia, Virginia! I clalm,thoo as

mlne. , ,

Go whero I wlll. no better can I tlnd.
Nd flelds any greenor; no flowors any

falrer;
No blrds any gayer, bo they robln or

sparrow,
Roam whero I wlll, there's no rest for

me
Until agaln Vlrglnla'a shores I .see.
Honor Vlrginla! Honor your State!
If not, may God wlthln you a new

solrlt croato.
Composed by TKENIA PANN1LL.

Bassett, Va.

Frank,

Frank, 'Us many a nlght wa spent,
Boooath tho Southern sklos,

Ai.d sat boforo tlin glowlng flroa
And talkod ot future- tlmen,

Yor sold wo would lova each other
As long an llfe would last,-

Yoc wald wo'fl atlll .remember
The liappy nlgbta wo passed.

You sald wo'd holp eaoh other
Whon dark oloucts gntherad faat,

You sald wo would remombor
;Eaoh promlse till our last.

You aald It God would eoll you.
YouM walt for me above,

And meet me wlio'h t tiraw tny last
At the golileu gjitos above,
CJomposod by AiqUBT CORDES.
iat iiowiirei siKct, I'xuapccI ilili, Lwv

rvnee,. Maua. '-

--¦')''

Molly Pitcher.
Molly Pltcher was born In 1744 at

Carllslo, Pa. Mary Ludwlg was her
real namo, Molly Pltcher belng a nlck-
name whlch was afterwards glven her
in the army.

v

In 1769 sho married a barber, John
Hays.
Whon tho Revolutlon broke out John

Haya jolnad the American army wlth
tho troops from Pennsylvanla. Ho
was followed by his falthful wlfe,,,who
then made her Uvlng by worklng for
the offlcers. But thls was not all; she
dld not hosltato to llro cannon whllo
a battlo was golng nn.
On tho 2Sth of Jttne, 1777, a battle

waa fought nt Monmouth, N. J. It was
a very hot day, and Molly, wlth her
pltcher. was busy cnrrylng wator to
the wounded and thlrsty soldlors. She
saw her husband, who had charge of
a cannon, shot down. Tho vacant can¬
non was ordered to be carrled away;
but Molly went to lt, selzcd the ram-
mer, and flred the cannon durlng tho
rest of tho battle.
When Washlngton heard of tt ho

sent for her, pralsed her, and made her
a sergoant, and -Congress gave her,
half pay for llfe.

All durlng tho Revolutlon Molly was
a favorite wlth the soldlers, and when
the war was over she went to Rvo ln
her natlve place, Carllsle. Here she
made her Uvlng ln dlfferont ways, un¬
tll hor death, in 1823.
A monument haa been erected at

Monmouth, showlng hor ln the act of
tlrlng a connon. I love to read of thls
brave woman, and I hopo to see some¬
thlng to her memory at Jamestown.

SAMUEL LEE ROBERTSON.
Tally, Va.

DEAR OLD MICHIGAN.

I.
My heart ls longlng for Mlchigan,The placo that seems so dear;
I never shall forget that placo,
Whether far or noar.

II.
Often havo I roatned along
Ono of thoso "Great Lakes,"

The one that lles ln MlchiganAnd bears the same namo as the
State.

III.
Tho snowdrifts ln the winter.
Oh! what sport thoy make,

And the cool breeze m the summer,
. Comlng o'er the Lake. .

MINNIE A. JOHNSON.
23 Chappell St. Petersburg, Va.

STJNSET COMPANION TO DAAVN.

When tho goldon sunsct
Slnks bohind tho hill.

Then tho shadows longthen,
And all grows calm and stlll.

Tho bluo mlngles ln wlth tho pink and
gold

Tlll tho great red sun goes down,
Llke a maglclan wlelds his maglo wand
And a soft. mellow llght shines

around.
/

When all grows calm and quiet
Tho stars come out, ono by one,

And tho moon shines,out hor palo yol-
low light

As comparod wlth tho setttng sun.
Composed by PARKE MORRIS.

Farmvllle, Va.

The Chcrrles.
III.

"Where aro tho chcrrles?" asked
Tommy's mamma, "They aro all
gone," ho answered sadly. "All gono!
Why, Mrs, Mapser told mo only yes¬
terday to sond for some, Covtldn't she
spa'ro any?"

"Y-e-s-em."
"Woll, whero aro thoy?"
"In Matt's tumray nnd mlne."
"Tommy, Tommy, dld you eat tuejr

all?"
"Vo-yo-s-e-m. You see Matt sald

thov woren't swoet", and wo trlod 'oir
to seo, and foro wa know. thoy wore
nll down out* froats, and nothlng loft
'copt tho plts. I dldn't brlng tho pltt
homo."
"Oh; dldn't you? Woll, cherry plt.<

alnno don't rnalte very good ples,"
Tommy's mamma took Tommy aside

and trled to show hlm how easlly he
could fall Into temptatlon lf ho stoppm
ou. tho way when ho was out doing er
vanda,

THE BNP.
,ERNEST F- BQELT-V

i K«wh F«ry,,Ya,

Letters From
Out Children,'

Dear Edltor,.Inelomd nnd drawtn*
"fraurt 8st." Ple-ase put same ln But*
day'a Tlmes-Dlsoatah. fT» I). C. 0, coi/
umn), and obllga.

M. H. CAVBDO.
Richmond, Va.

Dear Edltor..I aend a *w«»i» mnA Ita ao>
lutlnn. I think lt la origlnal, and hopt
to aee It ln piint Your member.

THERE8A JOHNSON.
Dlllwyn, Va.

Dear Edltor,.Inoloaed pteaae flnd * atorj*
whlch I hopo wlll be prlnted on tha T. D
C. C. Page. Wlth, love to mombers, I am
Farmvillo, Va. LUC1LE BALDWIN.

Dear Edltor,.I have been readlng tht
Chtldren'a Pago for a long tlme, and woult
Ilk.: to Joln. Please sond me a badgs.
Your new member,

ALVIN COLEMAN.
Care M. Cohen. ffon & Co., Clty.

Dear Edltor,.-Tnoloaed you wlll nnd ¦
eharade, and thn second ehapter of "A
Trlp Into the Wooda," both of whlch 1
hope to aeejpubltahcd. I aaw my charndi
In last Sunday'a paper and thank you
vtry much for pubtlshlng lt. Yo-ire 'aln.
Mrely, WILLIE CALL.AWAY.
Norwood, Va,

Dear Edltor,.I have atarted back tt
school now, and aa I hnd tn wrlte a conv
posltlon the other day, I thought I would
aend tt to you. It la about tha "Launchlng
of the Shlp," and I hope to aee lt tnprlnl
next Sunday. Youra truly,

ELSIH R. COLLIN8.
1S00 W. Broad Street, Clty.

Dear Edltor,.My brother waa very glad
to aee hla atory ln the paper: I wa* glad alao,'
Wo hope to aee them ln thla week alao,
School wlll begin and we wlll have to go.
We are golng to Meherrln to achool, and.
hepe to have a, good tlme. We will try to
keep up our drawinga alao. From your
mtmbors,

AkMA AND BARNEST BOOMB,
News Ferry, Va.

Dear Edltor,.Incloaed nnd a drawlng,
which I made recently, entltled "Carnplng.
Near the Sea." I was pleaaed to aee the
plctures of my two dogs ln loat Sunday'a
paper. My hopes are that I wlll wln onn
of the September medala. I am aorry to
etate thae I haven't received my prlza yet.
I remaln, a member of the club,

JULIAN TRBVILIAN BABER.
Pocahontas, Va.

Dear Edltor,.Incloaed flnd a puzsle. I
wbji glad to aes my plecea published laat
Sunday. I wlll close. wlahlng the mem¬
bers, of tho T. D. C. C. aucceae. I re-
r.ialn. os ever, your devoted member,

ESTELLB OATE3.
277' Byrne Street. Peteraburg. Va.

Dear Edltor..Pleoso excuae me for not
havlng: thanked you for the nrlaa you sent
me. Incloaed you wll] flnd aome Jumbled
Statos whlch I hooo to aee published ll
next Sunday'a oaoor. Yonra truly,

LUCIEN M03S.
Markhom. v«-

Dcar Fd-ter,.t aond you a plcta-o i«f mj
papa's canoe. He llvan at. Mathnws Court-
hcuao on "Put-In" Creek. I drew thal
boat mvaelf. I am aeven years old. I am
ln Rlchmond at mv ¦rrandDexenta.

G. WELDON MARCHANT.
603 Weat Maln Street.

Dear Edltor..I haven't. received mj
medal yet, but I am qulte aure that 1
wlll In a few days. I havo atarted tt
achool and llke all of mv teachers flna
I aend you a drawlng of an Indlan girl)
It took me qultn a long tlmo-to.draw It. tt
I hopo lt wlll bo published. Your friend,

BVELYN TURXBULL.
Lawrenccvtlle. Va.

Dear Edltor,.I haven't wrlttan to- thi
club for a good whlle. But I never for;
get to look nt tho paper evory Sunday".
Our school haan't begun yet, for they ar«
havlng two more rooms bullt to lt.

MARGARET V. ROPP.
Shenandoah, Va. -

Dear Edltor,.I drew thls plcture nnd
thought that tt would bo a good Idoa to
Jolr. the T. D. C. C, thinklng- I mlght pos-*-
irtbly see It In the next Sunday's Tlmes-
Dlspatch, whlch I slncercly hope wlll be
th*» case, Yours alncorely,

GILMER WARFIEL.D.
8 North Laurel Streot, Richmond, Va.

Dear Edltor,.I would llke to Joln your
T. D. C. Club very much. I havo been
thtt-ktng of wrltlng to you for aome tlme,
but kept pnittlng lt off. Pleas-e aend me
tho rules of tho club and I wllt do my
best. Youra truly.

NICHOIiAS EFPERSON.
E32 B. Maln Street. Norfolk. Va,
P S. I nm an office boy now, but wlll

atart to school noxt week. Therofore, wlth
plenty of lolsure. I think that t can glve
you KOino good artlclea..N. B.

Dear Edltor,.Aa you aee by tha headlng
I am not ln Salt Lake Clty, but comlng
.your-way. I wlsh to thank you for tlie
prcttv Louk I received aa a nrlre fcr the
drawlng or.Mtlod, "The Sei-Stde Olrl,"
puiVlshod rr- the T. D. C. C. tiaare. In mv
sprtrc mcn*rntu I wlll send onath^r draw¬
ln i fnr p'iblUatlon. Vary rospuct fully,

VIRGINl-V MIinOR.
105 Rldgo Avenue, Zanesvllle, Ohlo,

Dear Edltor..T read your letter tn the
paper last week about wantlng the ad¬
dresses of the graduatea of the olub. I sup-
poae that havlng- won a mndal entltlos mo
to become a gradaate, so I wlll glve you
my address In thls letter. I am ataylng
awhlio wlth my aunt ln Salom before T go
back to school. I muat oloae now. From
aa lnterested member, .-.

NORMA CLENEARY.
Itunter'a Hall. Franklin county. Va. "

P *S..I couldn't flnd any blaok Ink. but thla
^

Ittter needn't be published.
Dear Edltor,.You published three weeka

ago that I waa the winner of a prlie on
our page. Aa I haven't received lt yet I
tl.ought perhaps tt had been overlooked or

loat in the mall. I tnoloae a atory, whlch
I hope to see ln prlnt. I am golng- to try
and wrlte somethlng every week ln October,'
and aa my blrthdoy ia ln that month I am

gclng to try for tho modal aa a blrthday
present. Our club ta juat flne. Jultan Baboi
la an alrlght artlst. and Araanda Cordea ia
a very good poetess. There are lotg of flne
ones, but I can't think of thelr names..
Thanking you for awardlng me the prlze,
I am a slncere member,

SHE PERCY BBAfi.
Box 36, Mlddleton. Tunatttl, Va.

Dear Edltor,.I innlr**"*. von. wlth thla
Ic-tter. a aketch of a mllltary road whlch
possed through General Anderson'a camp
durlng the winter of 1862-'3. It Ia very
near Salem Church, noted for lta battle,

Mra. Anderson came to aee tho General,
and while ahe was In Virginia. they werti
tha gueste of my grandmother at "Idle-
wlld." which was thirty yarda from the
ccrcp. They were the parents ot Mra. Wh¬
lto Allen, of Blohmond.
The wooda are very quiet nnd peaceful.

and ahow no Bl«m of the oamn except ;for
thi.' occaalonal flndlng ot an old tln bucket,
.or a rusty twlated ^anoon nnn» uaed by tha
aoldlera In the camp. "Idlewlld" waa onoa
General R. E. I.ee's headquarter* for a

abort tlme. Th9.ro ls an empty aoldltr'3
orave of whloh I wlll wrlte about aoma
other tlme. Respectfully.

M. S. D1MMOCK.
831 W, Grace Street, Rlchmond, A'a.

Dear Edltor,.Vaeatlon. la now over for
me, and I have advanced one grada ln my
school. I wlll not forget you durlng
school daya. I have had a dellghtful hol-
Iday, gotng over to the exposition almost
'every day, and golng bathlng at Buckroe
Beach. Whlle I am wrltlng thla letter
there ls a group Ot llttle boys out on the
brldge yelllng
"Perlwlnkle. perlwlnkle, If you poke out

your horn,
I'll glve you flve doltara and a baml of

corn."
They have a perlwlnkle and a bent pln

tled on a atrlng oatchlng mlnnowa. Thoy
are aayhig now. "mlnuow,' mlnnow, mln-
now, all my eheep have gone away." Out
In a lltllo dlstance tn the water there ura
.cme boya bathlng. One boy says, "Tern-
pln terapln.; Baatern-ahoreman la com-
Ing The other aay«, "Thank you, alr,"
aud.dtves off tha boat, The Eaatern-ahore-
n«ar. are great people for csttvning torra«
ptns. Youra truly.

XLVU W00O,
HampHoB, Yt» »*.


